As a 75‐year‐old diabetic, my retired colleague feels vulnerable. He has the benefits and ease that education and privilege bring. But he knows the conditions of triage in hospitals in Italy and Spain: for older people with compromised health (like himself), alone in hospital, there may not be a ventilator available despite herculean efforts by medics. He is surprised that it could come to this for him. In normal times, universal health care in Canada gives the reassurance that we will be taken care of. That this may no longer be possible changed my colleague's view of how his life -- and death -- might unfold.

Many of us share his concerns, even if we are younger and healthier. Many of us also face new vulnerabilities, particularly if we are used to the fruits of the world system and technology, and are socially placed to prosper. These vulnerabilities are the chronic backdrop to the lives of many people I have known through fieldwork in Nepal. Will there be food? Will we ever see our overseas families again? What do I do if my savings dissipate overnight? Many of us worldwide now also wonder what kind of a life we and our children will have if waves of new lethal illnesses become the norm. We fear for our security -- social, economic, physical -- as the unpredictable pandemic and its aftermath unfold.

After his wife died suddenly during fieldwork, Rosaldo ([1989](#soca12818-bib-0001){ref-type="ref"}) wrote that humanity had two communities: there were those who had experienced a profound grief, and those who had not. From this insight into the importance of experience, he questioned his own interpretations of Illongot lives and motivations, and saw that he had fundamentally misunderstood what they had meant when they talked to him about death. Rosaldo extrapolated from this to question the role of personal experience in anthropological understanding. Do we need to have common experiences -- albeit in our own culturally shaped ways -- to have a chance of understanding the lives of others? Or are we missing something important if we do not? The importance of Rosaldo's suggestion depends on what you want to understand, of course. But the changed circumstances of the time of COVID‐19 will bring many of us closer to the kinds of experiences that are central to the lives of many of the people we have written about.

If there is still a place for universities and Anthropology in the aftermath of this pandemic, those of us left may have a different base of insight into the lives and experiences of those for whom insecurity and vulnerability are the normal conditions of life. And certainly many of us will have new insights into being a member of the community of the bereaved; we will know from painful experience that death -- far from being something that is medically eased, or fought for -- at the end of a generally long life, can often come unexpectedly, and capriciously, as it has through most of human history.
